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" I remember notliing distinctly from that moment until I found myself in Providence.    I went to bed and wept through a long, long, hideous night of Despair — "When the day broke, I arose and endeavored to quiet my mind by a rapid walk in the cold, keen air —.but all would not clo — the Demon tormented me still.   Finally, I procured two ounces of laudanum, and without returning to my hotel) took the cars back to Boston.    When I arrived I wrote you a letter, in which I opened my whole heart to you — to you. ... I told you how my struggles were more than I could bear. ... I then reminded you of that holy promise which was the last I exacted from you in parting — the promise that, under all circumstances, you would come to me on my bed of death. I implored you to  come then, mentioning tho place where I should be found in Boston.   Having written this letter, I swallowed about half tho laudanum, and hurried to the Post Office, intending not to talce the rest until I saw you — for, I (lid not doubt for one moment, that Annie would keep lie? sacred promise.    But I hud not calculated on the strength of the laudanum, for, before I reached the Post Office my reason -was entirely gone, and the letter was never put in,   Let me pass over — my darling sister — the nwful horrors that succeeded. A friend was at hand, who nided, and (if it can be called saving) saved me, but it is only within the last three days that I have been able to remember what occurred in that dreary interval.    It appears that, after the laudanum was rejected from the stomach, I becam a calm, and to a casual observer, sane — so that I was suffered to go back to Providence." *
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